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Summary: I think he cheated and moved the map on me after I closed me 
eyes. He can't be serious! We are not going abroad for my birthday 
and we definitely are not going to Melbourne, Australia. I roll my 
eyes and get up off the floor. I just talked him out of buying me 
real estate and now he thinks we are going to fly to another country! 
Baka Usagi ! 


1 . Chapter 1 

Chapter One a€" An obedient rabbit should never be trusted 

The world map was sitting unfolded in front of me and I indulge the 
over grown child, I close my eyes and put my finger out to point to 
the map. But I plan to cheat, I know where Japan is on the map I will 
just point to Tokyo, then he can take me to dinner or maybe... just 
maybe a hotel after dinner. 

I don't need anything extravagant for my birthday, honestly just him 
spending the day with me is more then enough. 

I think he cheated and moved the map on me after I closed me eyes. He 
can't be serious! We are not going abroad for my birthday and we 
definitely are _not_ going to Melbourne, Australia. 

I roll my eyes and get up off the floor. I just talked him out of 
buying me real estate and now he thinks we are going to fly to 
another country! Baka Usagi! 

"Usagi just dinner is fine, it's only my 22nd birthday so don't fuss 
over me so much" I walk away from him, this is ridiculous. 

He folds the map up and quickly walks up stairs. Finally he is 
obeying my requests and is actually listening to me. I carry on 
getting dinner ready and chop the green peppers up tiny so he will 
not have a chance to pick them out of the stir fry. 



He comes back down stairs with his phone to his ear and paper in his 
hands . 


"No it's no trouble I just wanted to check. Ah Misaki your brother is 
asking where you would like to go to dinner for your birthday" He 
says to me as he moved the phone away from his ear slightly and 
smiles with mischief at me. 

Ah where should we go, no where too expensive and somewhere close to 
Niichan's house so they can get Mahiro to bed early... Oh there is a 
BBQ place near his that is nice... Ah but Usagi can't really cook his 
own food, that will not work. 

"I will ask, hold on" I hear him say and he puts his hand over his 
phone . 

"Misaki" He calls to get my attention. And I hmm at him 
distracted . 

"Would you like them to get a baby sitter so we can go to one of the 
fine dining hotels?" He asks me softly. 

Ahh no no no I can't ask that, I love my nephew and he's so cute... 
Messy at dinner but cute. 

I have taken to long for this man who has the patience of a toddler 
some times and he lifts the phone back up to his ear. 

"He said yes, that would be wonderful and something about you being a 
thoughtful and kind brother, no honestly he made me say that... 

Hahaha no no I will pay, it's my birthday treat to Misaki after all" 

I hear him say as he looks at me and smiles. 

_0h good, the whole stupid trip thing has been dropped, this will be 
a fitting gift. _ 

"Really, tonight... You can get a sitter at short notice? Yes of 
course... No let me make a call first" He hangs up and walks back to 
the office, papers still in his hand. 

Ahh maybe I should stop making dinner, sounds like we will be going 
out. It still iterated me a little that he will drop everything at a 
moments notice for Niichan. But at least he's taking me serious for 
once and it's only dinner it can't be that expensive can it? 

I start to pack away dinner preparations and put the chopped 
ingredients in a air tight container in the fridge for tomorrow. Once 
the idea is in his head everything will move in line for the great 
lord Usagi... No use fighting it. 

He comes back down as I'm washing my hands and walks up behind me, 
his body is so warm I can't bring myself to push him away and my 
hands are wet, I don't want to ruin his suit. 

His large hands snake around my waste and honestly I'm not thinking 
of the water ruining his suit any more. If he try's any funny 
business I'm going to spray him with the tap like the horny rabbit he 
is . 



"Misaki" He whispers low in my ear, his warm breath tickles the nape 
of my neck making it hard to resist him. 

I hmm as I'm not sure I can speak with out my voice 
cracking . 

"Dinner is at eight... We have some spare of time till then" He 
mummers and starts to push against my back and kiss my 
neck . 

"Pervert" I mutter to him and let him move his hands under my apron 
and find the buttons to my jeans. 

I close my eyes as he pops the first button, maybe I'm the 
pervert ? 

I don't want him to stop, I turn the tap off and put both hands on 
the bench to support myself as he slowly pops another button and 
nearly brushes my semi hard member. Yes I'm the pervert he's hardly 
touched me and I want to pant and moan his name out loud. This is so 
embarrassing but I don't want him to stop. He moved his hips harder 
against my ass and his other hand starts to make its way under my 
shirt. I gasp at the cool touch of his hand to my skin but lean back 
into him as he runs lightly over my nipple and lightly rubs his teeth 
over my now sensitive neck. 

Another button, I can't even remember how many these button fly jeans 
even have but right now I think it's entirely too many. The lack of 
fastened buttons is staring to make my jeans slip and is giving my 
now hard member a way to escape. But still he's not touching it, he 
runs one cold finger under the band if my boxers and I let out a 
moan . 

I feel myself get hot in the face. This is so embarrassing he's only 
been touching be a few minutes but I feel ready to explode. Slowly he 
lets more of his cold fingers sink into my boxers and I can nearly 
feels my cock stretch up to meet them. I move up on tip toes to force 
him to make contact with it as his other hand starts to punch my 
nipple . 

He's going to be out of control soon as I hear him start to pant ever 
so slightly. Finally the cold hand meets the hot shaft of my cock and 
moan and drop from my tip toes. 

Then suddenly he's gone! His phone is to ringing in his pocket and he 
actually stopped what he was doing to me to answer it! You bastard! 
How dear you get me like this and then answer the fucking 
phone ! 

"Takahashi, ah sorry I didn't call back Misaki asked me to look after 
something for him" He says smugly. 

His hand is still up my shirt and he's still rubbing my hardened 
nipple. I go even redder, he's taking to my brother while he dose 
this to me! 

"Dinner is booked at eight" He says and runs his hand toward the 
other nipple. 


Pervert ! 



I push away from him angrily and he lets me go as he listens to what 
ever Niichan is saying to him, he has a hurt look on his face. But I 
don't care. It makes me so angry, he plays with me while on the phone 
to my brother! He can just bloody well keep talking to him then. 

I storm up to my bedroom and slam the door hard! 

Him getting me hot and frustrated while he has a polite conversation 
with Niichan is more then I can handle. I still feel like a 
substitute sometimes, I don't need that rubbed in my face. 

I pick up the pillow and scream into it, then throw it at the 
door ! 

Might as well just get a shower and get ready for tonight. I'm 
stubbornly not going to let him touch me for a whole week! That will 
show him who has control. 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Chapter Two a€" A well dressed rabbit should be avoided.** 

I stand at my open wardrobe with just a towel around my waist as 
water drips from my wet hair down my back, making me shiver at its 
cold decent. I look over my merger formal clothes choices. It's 
dinner at the same fine dinning restaurant I first meet that 
irritating Isaka... how can I compete against that. _Ahh no I can't 
think like that! He's my boss now! _ 

I don't know why I'm standing here taking so long to choose, there 
are really only two choices... The black or the dark blue. I want to 
ask Usagi but I'm not sure I'm talking to him yet. He scares me as he 
knocks on my door and doesn't wait for me to answer. I suddenly 
notice I'm just in a towel and still wet from the shower... not good 
I'm not going to let him touch me for six more days this will not 
make it easy on him. I see his eyes drink me in, and shudder as I 
remember what we nearly did down stairs earlier. He walks up to me 
and I want to move so he has to brush past me.. _Ahh yes I think I'm 
the pervert. _ 

He ignores my near naked body and reaches to take our the black suit 
for me. 

"This one" He pulls out a dark grey shirt to go with it and passes it 
to me as soon as I take the suit from his hands "and this shirt, you 
will be fine with no tie tonight, we have a private room" He says and 
smiles at me lovingly. 

I take the shirt from him too and awkwardly hold them so they don't 
get any white fluff from the towel I'm wearing on them. He ruffles my 
still dam hair and lays a chase kiss on my mouth. 

"I will not get to say this to you in front of your brother so I will 
say it now. Happy birthday my lover" he says and watches my eyes 
closely. I redden at his use of the word lover but it makes me happy 
to hear him say it. 


"Thank you" I mutter softly. 



He gives me another gentle kiss and walks out to let me get 
dressed . 

"I will wait till we get home till I unwrap my other gift to you" he 
says suggestively from my door and I suddenly wish I had my hands 
free so I could throw something at him. I hear him chuckle as he 
pulls the door shut behind himself. 

I fidget in the car seat, is my suit really OK, is my hair alright. I 
don't look as young as I used too in a suit but I don't look as savvy 
as this great lord next to me. 

"You look amazing, stop fussing" Akihiko assures me once again. 

I don't think I look amazing but I think I look... fine... maybe. 

I place my hands in my la to stop my fussing, and instantly start to 
pull on the cuffs of my shirt. Maybe I should have worn cuff links 
like Usagi is. He's the one that looks amazing his jet black suit 
fits him like a dream, he has a white shirt on a white and black 
striped tie and to complete his look a matching handkerchief is 
expertly placed in his waste coat pocket. He looks like a million 
dollars... I guess he really is a millionaire, its so easy to forget 
that this large child like man is worth more then I will ever see in 
my life. 

No use sulking... It's my birthday and I won the whole stupid trip 
argument I can enjoy this lavish display from my lover. We pull into 
the hotel lobby and get out of the car. Akihiko passes the keys to 
the valet and he ushers me inside. 

I see Niichan and his lovely wife waiting for us and go to greet 
them. Manami looks stunning in a champagne and black lace dress that 
falls just below her knees and Niichan looks like he always dose in 
his tailed blue suit and blue tie, some times I fondly wonder why 
Manami would go for a knuckle head like him. 

Akihiko nods to the waiting porter and he let the man lead us to the 
lift that takes us up to the very top and we are greeted by soft 
classical music. I instantly feel nervous at the upper market 
setting, but Usagi calms me with a smile and we are lead off to the 
side into a private dinning room. The windows are wall to floor and I 
rush to look out of them, the rooms lights are low so we can see the 
city sparkler below us. 

Usagi comes behind me and I meet his lavender eyes in the reflection 
of the glass. He shows me his true smile and whispers low to me 
"happy birthday lover" it makes me blush and I pull my hand off the 
cold glass as I remember the last time I was pressed against glass 
with a view like this. I go bright red at the memory and turn away 
from his reflection quickly only to be meet by the man in the flesh. 
Another smile and he puts a hand gently behind my back, not quite 
touching me. 

"Misaki lets sit, the view will be here all night" He says in his low 
voice and I nod and move away. 

I look for a menu on the table but there is none, I look around the 
room but still can't find it. 



"Usagi, where is the menu?" I ask him. 


"There is none, you tell the chef what you like eating and he will 
make something to your liking" He advises and smiles at me, this is 
his treat to me and I will enjoy the surprise of it. 

"Wow no menu, that's going to be difficult" Niichan says concerned, 
he's not big on surprises., or change. 

"Oh dear it sounds exciting" Manami says and sits next to me. "Your 
brothers just going to order steak anyway, why he even needs to look 
at the menu is a wonder to me" she teases him and we laugh at how 
predictable his is. 

"Akihiko you have something to ask us?" Niichan asks and Usami goes 
still . 

"Let's wait till after dinner it should not take more then a moment" 
He recovers quickly. 

_That ' s cryptic what are you up too you tricky rabbit? _ 

But I get no chance to ask as the waiter come in and we try to order 
from a menu that is non-existent. All the courses are amazing and the 
ingredients is so fresh. I feel shame even thinking I could be called 
a good cook now I know there is a mastermind chef out there who from 
a few suggestions of what we liked to eat he could tailor a five 
course meal for all four of us. Including finding a dessert that even 
Akihiko ate part of! 

I'm eating the last off Usagi ' s ginger and lavender dessert and 
feeling a tiny but tipsy as Usagi and Niichan sip their fresh roasted 
coffee, guess they are both the sober drivers tonight.. _Sucks to be 
you ! _ 

"So you wanted to ask us something?" Niichan ask Usagi. 

I turn to listen to what the great lord Usagi has to say, oh wait! It 
better not be about us! I'm not ready please don't ruin this night. I 
pull on his sleeve lightly and beg him with my eyes. 

"Relax Misaki" He says and moves my hand away from his arm as he gets 

up and goes to his jacket so he can fish something out of the 

pocket . 

Oh so not a love confession in front of my brother. 

Wait wait what if he pulls out a _ring_ box! This fancy romantic 
setting is the place this type of thing happens right... Ahh what 
would I say. . . I mean I do love him even if I don't say it out 
loud... But we have not even told Niichan he can't ask me too... 

Oh they are papers he's getting out, he gives me a frown as he walks 

back to the table. Manami puts a hand in my arm I must look 
shocked . 

"You ok Misaki, is the wine getting to you a bit?" She asks and 
Niichan passes his half drunk coffee to me. 



"This will help" He says. 


What was I thinking... Maybe the wine is getting to me... Am I 
shocked or disappointed... Ok stop this... 

_A11 thoughts get off this train !_ 

I drink Niichan coffee, the sweet bitter blend is helping my head 
feel clearer. I smile at Manami to reassure her in feeling 
better . 

"I need your signature here please Takahashi" Usagi asked his good 
friend . 

"Ok, what is this?. If your passport renewal paper. Express request. 
You going so where in a rush Usagi?" He asks the man. 

"Yes in fact, and these please" 

"Sure, ahh these are in Misaki's name" 

"Yes I know, I also need your signature on these" 

"My name" I splutter out and finally pay attention to what is 
actually being said. 

"For our trip to Melbourne" Usagi states matter of factly to the 
room . 


"Ahh Misaki you get to go to Australia! How lucky!" Manami squeaks in 
delight . 

"Melbourne" Niichan and I exclaim at the same time. 


"Yes, it's Misaki's final birthday gift from me, he's been working so 
hard at colleague and his part time jobs on top of helping me with 
all the chores. It's like a bonus really, he will not get a chance to 
have a holiday for years once he enters the work force full time next 
year and I wanted to spoil him just a little this once." Usagi says 
to Niichan completely ignoring my death stare I think I'm giving 
him. 


I just sit there with my mouth wide, surly he will not buy that load 
off bull Usagi just spewed out! But stupid gullible Niichan has 
sparkles in his eyes!_ Shhhiiitt he's fallen for the rabbits trap... 
Again. _ 

"Ha ha ha, Usagi that's a good one, you really got Niichan with that 
one." I reach to grab my passport papers out of Niichan hand but 
Usagi ' s stop me. He has danger in his eyes, _don't you say it rabbit! 


"Misaki, please let me do this for you. You have been so helpful to 
me it's selfish of me to keep taking advantage of your kindness like 
this. Takahiro don't you agree" 

"Yes yes, Akihiko you are correct, you can't let a kindness be taken 
advantage of" Niichan says and signs the papers quickly. 

_Advantage of... You want to talk about being taken advantage 



of . . . 


I go to grab the papers again but Akihiko is too quick he's scooped 
then back up and is already putting them back in his jacket. I forget 
the coffee and grab the half glass of wine and down it in one go. 

It's sweet dessert wine and feels sticky as it goes down. Manami 
quirky places her untouched wine in front of me and covers her mouth, 
but not in time I see her smirk behind her hand and the mirth is 
shining from her eyes. I sip on her wine as I glare at the dumb 
rabbit any my oblivious Niichan, 

I can still refuse to sign the paperwork... its not like he has 
wasted his money on airline tickets yet. 


End 
f lie . 



